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BUILDING ON THE SAND.
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"Il well to W00, ‘tis well to wed,

_ GEO. M. MATHES, Editor.|

For so the world hatlr dome ;
Once myrtles grew and feses blew,
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Dr. Preston Roan,
—OFFERS HIS—

PROFESSIONAL SERVICES

To the citizens of Winston and surreund-

ing country.
57— Office at his residence. Anymes-

saze left at either Drug Store will receive

ptompt attention.
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And morning brought (e sun ;
But have a care, ye youngand fair,
" Be sure you pledge in truth ;

Be certain that your love will wear

5 Bayond the dsys of youth!

¥or if ye give no: heart for heart,
As well as hand fer hand,
You'll ind you've played the unwise part
And “‘budlt upon the sand-"

Tis well to pave, '.a well o have
A goodly store of gold,
A=xd hold encugh of shiming stuff,
For charity is cold.
Buf pface not all your hopes and trust
In what the deep mihe brings ;
‘We capnot live on yellow dust
Unmixed with purer things.
ke who piles up wealth alona .
o often have fe stand
Beside the coffer chest sand own
He *“built upon the sand.”

"I'is good to ¥peak in friendly gaise,
- Mm@ soothe W "ér you can ;
Falr speech shonld bind the human mind
AnA love link man to mau,
Bnt stop not at the gentle words,
Let deeds with language dwell;
The oue who pities starving birds
Should scatter crumbe as well.
The mercy that is warm snd true
Must lend a helping hand;

T Yourselves by maming money
when a golden chanee is effered,
thereby always keeping poverly

Thoss who

from your door.

ways takefsdvantage of the good chances fox
:..ktng monéy that are offered, generally Pecoms

those who do net improve sach
m“ltg'mm in verty. We want many mmen
women and’ girls to work for mus right In their

own k pusiness will pay more than

times ordin wages.
:::a outfit andl:ﬁ'tthr.t i mn::é‘l!} f::ery g;i ;ln;a
f o :

333 gmot?;:mr whole time to the work, or
enly your spaye moments. Full informsifon and
all 1s nesded sent free. Address Stixson &

sCo, Portland, Maine.
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—PRACTICAL——

—AND DEALRR IN—

Monuments and Tombstones,
WINSTON, N. C.
p¥~ Write for Price List an
Presigns.
May 9, 1878.

\Outfit furnished free, with full instroc-
ions for conducting the most profita-
ble business that any one can engdge
in. Phe Business i8 se easy to leurn,
and our instrivtiors are so simple and plain, that
DYy one can make great profits from the very start.
Noone can fail who Is willing to work, Women
are as successful a8 men., Boys and girls can eary
large sum¥. Many bave made at the business over
one hundred dolla¥s in a single week. Nothing
like it ever Xnown Before, All who enguge ark
surprised at theease snd rapidi y with which they
are able to ma®e money, You can engage in this
?ﬂina- during: younr spare time at fmt prﬁ.
ou do not have to invest capitalin it. We e
all ths risk, Those whon readv money, shotld

write to us at once. All furnished free. Addrees
Tzvox & Co., Augusta, Maine,

W. T. VOGLER,
PRACTICAL JEWELER

Wmn. N- C:-.
Main Stree:, opposite Merchants® Fotel,
TEPrS CONSTANTLY ON IFAND

a sclect assortment of

Fime 2nd Plated .iewelry,
of every kind.
Repairing doite and Work warranted.
Jatnary 23; 1579. 6—tr

T. H. AVERETT.

AVERETT & WILSON,

Bnuksaﬂers,b Statieners,

AND

PRINTERS!

DEASLETS IN

PIANOS and ORCQANS,

feame to the door to welcome

For those that talk, yet fail to do,
Baut “build upon the sand.”
—_— - ¢ —————— A

M ADELINE.

All the girls who were leaving

We farnish an_expen- | School carried with them anticipa-

tions of a gay winter, a round of
parties, balls and operas. Not so
with Madeline Delanney. The dy-
ing will of her father made her
aunt’s honse her home for years be-
tween 18 and 21, and if Madeltne
had been unwilling to comply she
would still have gone, so great was
her respect for her father’s mem-
ory.

Mrs. Chatard was an invalid, and
her family consisted only ef her
son—a man of thirty and eaid to
be eccentric—and the old family
servants. Decidedly not a very
briihant prospect for Madeline.

It was a snllen autumn dav
when Madeline rode for the first
time, wup the avenue leading
to her aunt’s louse.
saw a gray sky, flying clouds and
a white beach, on which the sea
beat heavily in, and standing in

a low, massive building, that
might have been a prison, and
possibly was a house. Neo 1one
rer.
Mrs. Chathard was in the library,
and begged that Madeline wonld
come to her there. She found her
lying on the sofa, busy with some
sort of knitiing—a sallow, delicate,
fretful woman.

‘No,” she said, shrinking back as
Madeline showed a dispesition to
kiss her; ‘no one but Frederic has
kissed me for years. Don’t com-
menece. ¥ am a creature of habit; I
don’t like to be disturbed in any of
my regular habits. ¥ only came

¥. M. WELSON |down to-day on your account, and |°

it has quite unnerved me. 1 shall
not try 1t again. I must have per-
tect repose. Frederic comes to see
me morning and evening; that is
as much as 1 caw bear. '

With that Madeline was waved

off to her room, where indignation

and ‘curiogity gradunally got the
better of both. Jt was really, she

pleasant room, with erimson cur-
tains and furniture and a deep

DANVILLE, VIRGINIA, Jyindow looking out on the sea.

vol 25no 13—6G'm"

Robert D. Johnston,
FASHIONABLE '
MERCHANT TAILOR,

WINSTON, N. C.,
e,

J{FEPS CONSTANTLY OX H&ND 4 LINE signedly.

of fine rted

that I can gives perfect

tisfaction, >
1l work done o ressenable terms.

i et

. _H.8.FOY, J. W. FOY,

NEW LIVERY STABLE,
Winston, N.C.;

e
Sassimercs, Vesting and Sings,
long practical ce in the art Of CUT
TING, in New York aud ix this Siste, ju*tilew het
assertion fit, and I guar-
antee that all goods made Bp in my establishment | dress ?

posed that her charms would have
My establishment is next door to Hay Houves | much effect on the gquiet

There was a buream, with a great
many little drawers, and she
pleased herselt with arranging themn
menially. There was a - vase of
flowers that spoke of a censerva-
tory; she had seen that the library
was well filled; a pretty piano oe-
cupied a recess in her room

*I shall pass my time very tol-
erably,” thought Madelipe, re-
‘1 wonder - what my
consin 1s like.” :

Perhaps this last thought had
some influence in her toilet, el:e
why should she have braided her
hair and put on her most becoming
t was hardly to be sup-

maid whe alone was in atte ce.

curling lip and stormy brow.
‘He i# a barbarian.

comnent,

been civil.
very well without him.’

resolutel
|she would, Lier thoughts wan

|ading and talking, so diff

wet with tears that night..

* 31 A week passed away. During that aw boied.’ u

She }

the midst of a cluster of pines was |’

arior
Madeline ate her snpper with

]I know 1
hall hate him! was_ her inward :
o ' 'lllle mnﬂlt.hc_vo known |if any difficulty oeeurs—which,
1 would be here. He might have _
However, 1 shall do|possible.”

And getting a book from the K-

| brary shelves she sat herself down _am>

to read. But, try as|ever, to recover herself and pro-

d|ceed with :

= | back to the pleasant room ' where

she used to sit with hum;;gd- read- | sented Limself ‘again.
nt from

| this great, silent, handsome louse.
I am afraid the conirast was not |
tor | too favorable, for her pillow was| He took a chair naar her.

prime old housekee

work-basket in hand.

the curtains of the bay windew.
Madeline curled her lips slightly
at these prudential preparations,
and went on with her reading, try-
ing to cenvince “herself that her
heart was not -beati st fe
heard a quiek, masculine step with-
out in the hall, heard 1t come in
the roem and advance towards
her, but did not raise her eyes till

kad hard work to repress her sur-
prise. He was go little like what
she had imagined. Not old —for
it Le was really thirty, be by no
means looked his age —not tall,
thin and sallow; on the coctrary,
small, thongh well-formed, with
an abundance of hair; large blue
eyes that should have belonged to
a woman, so evenly arched were
the brows, so long were the lashes,
so soft, so almost suffering, their
expression; clear cut features; teeth
that showed white and even
through his thick mounstache; a
gentle, quiet, assured manner,
neither austere nor frownish, us
Madeline had imagined, but that
of a gentleman and a man of the
worlg.

He apologized easily enough for
the apparent incivility—‘ITmportant
business,” that wmuch-endured
scape-goat, had detained him—he
was extremely sorry.

But Madeline, who had ro pa-
tience with his lame excuse, in-
terrupted him sharply:

of the deepest dye. Your coun-
tenance bespeaks it.’

Mr. Frederie opened his eyes
wide and sat down. Hitherto he

‘So then, you are really offended,
and show it after & spirited fash-
ion. Good. I shall have to make
my peace. It will give us some-
thing to talk about.’

*1s there really any necessity for
talking at all? demanded Made-
line, still indignantly. :
A few minutes ago I thought
not. 1 intemded to have gone
through the necessary formalities,
and after that to have sat occa-+
sionally with vou, by way of keep-
ing you in ceuntenance, but now I
say yes! There is = something
original about you; it may be only
a spark, a glimmer, whatever it 1s,
I will develop it.’

‘You leave my individuality out
f account, I think.’
‘Not in the least.
for my ammnseme nt.’

tAmusement! We share the
same blood, Mr. Cathard. I think
you shonld know something of the
will, which is among our heir-
loous. I doubt if I shall choose to

I count om it

ment.’
‘“You will have no choice. You

decided, on looking about her, a|will go to church with me to-mor-| yentured.

row. You will sex and be seen of
all the magnates. They will forth-
with cal! upon youy yow will go to
make a round of dreary vigits; you
will to solemn tea drinkings;
you will talk to Captain Fawny
and Sir Peter Farquhar, the two
eligibles of the parish, and when
you have talked over the weather
yoa will begin to fidget and wish
yourself home with me. kven a
bear like me will prove more en-
durable than those unmitigated
young men. You will talk with
me, and 1n the nature of things,
on will amuge me. You caunot
elp yourselt.

‘I have other resources, answered
Madeline loftily.- ‘I have arranged
a dramatic conrse of study.’

Mr. Cathard laughed.

“Iry it, my dear counsin, by all
thing in the 'world—in prospect.

Try 1t, I say again, and remember
I shall be very ha’.ppy to aid }’Ol;-

thovgh it is to be presuined, is not
With which he toolehimself off,

leaving Madeline, pi

rious. 8he had ample time, how-

three mortal: before he pre—

and Jooking strar.gely dissatistied.

- “Tulk,’ hesaid imperatively. ‘I

——

time* Madeline saw Mrs. Cathrad
| once—that was all. - The rest of|revolt.
the time she passed in solitude,
till Saturday evenmng, when the
‘entered the
parlor where Madeline was sitting,

‘Mr. Frederic is ot home,’ said|ghowing dimly 2th
she, ‘and Mrs. Cathrad thinks it i ey
proper that should 'sit in the|, .40
room,’ with which explanation she ,-00::;:':
walked over to the extreme end cf
the apartment aud vanished behind |

seemed undecided on the question. t

weans. . It is the most enchanting |

and cu-|den animation, seizing
| looked earnestly. inte her

of eyuniciam.

’ {rade your Astors and your Van— oin me in the bar-room,” 24hs - X sl 2
enough, ¢ why 'B‘v'a_t.»ml (derbilts and your Jay Goulds and |said the manager nervounsly. i Bu‘nth, .‘:ﬁ ?au%gll 'ei‘:i:‘lt’m‘ Gfi
We are of the. od, and Iiyour Knickerbockers and the other| * Good ztake off for a junction. |bat he's Just mwrried a second i
think we are ne thiog fancients right before my presence. | Gentlemen, me and the engineer | and she’s going throvigh His wealth
'1_0“- Why with | Don’t be any way skeered of me.|are going for the doxology. Whe fike salpefer, He'll fail iw lese’ry
bitter - t be|These clothes only cost $15 and|will jine us?” © 0 leix mionths.’ s
better to Montil'm no way stuck up. I want to| They “jined,” and the. stranger] “E&! about Jones, of you¥

A tiking “and a|slice of high life. 1 come & long | pite the entreatics of ¢ tlems L) om:;t‘-5 Well . Fones
friendship between us let it develop | piece to sse the fashionables, and {from Denver, that ke wowmld Sia- after the :

itself. Let us not hinder it.
80 lomely;

you.’

kind, again.’

¢ Unsoy the rash oath,’ she said,
eagarly. ¢ Itshats you from all hap-
pioess and goodness.’

¢ How dare you ask me? 1n
whom shall 1 trust ¥

¢ In me.’

€A girl—a ohild, that doesn’t
know even the meaning of things
about her, much less her own
beart.’

*I know one thing—the truth
that I feel within me. That never
dies and never fails. Only try
me, cousin. I long to do you
good.’

¢ I believe you do,” he said, much
softened. ¢ I believe, with all of
my innocent ferver, you do wish
it. I will trust till I see that yon,
too, are going to deceive me. Will
you take the responeibility’?
Madeline held out her hand, and
so there was a truce between them.

prim housekeeper, and at last he
fell into a way of taking a morn-
ing walk with her in the garden
a

neighborhood held‘ up it hands in

asten:shment.

Months passed away. Very

Madeline watched for him, bat in

vain.

¢ He had gone away,’ she thonght
with a keen pang, ¢ and did aot tell
me.’ :
Oue week passed—two—thres.
Suspense grew nnendurable. She
ventured an inquiry of the prim
hous ekeeper.

Mr. Frederic is not far away—
he’s ill.” i

¢I1! Why was I not told. T
will go and see him at once !’

¢ He has the typhus fever;, Miss ;
and Mrs. Chathard ordered that
yon should on no acceunt Dbe
admitted, fear of the infection.
Madeline left the housekeeper
without apother word, and went
straight to Frederic’s room. 8he

supplanted a strong desire to cry,|serve even a Cathard as amuse-| w.5 not very sare of its locality ;

for it was in the other wing of the
house, a place where she had never
She was, however, ex—
ceedingly doubtful of the propriety
of going in at all; but if “he sbould
dic without her, would propriety
console her ¥ She went in tremb-
ling. He was alone and awake.
He turned towards her, hollow, re-
proachiul eyes.

¢ Kre you better ¥ was the first
question. o

¢ Yes ; bet why have youn left me
alone so long ¥ I thought that you
cared for me.”

proud to do it before. [E thought

they said I mustn’t come to you
for fear of the intection.

once I’
share danger wits you? All the
| from you!”

snid: My ljttle durling, 1 really

ber. stndigs. 3t was|belicve that youlove e as I do

y.Ctlsi’iH!_-tw:'-, @V a5 40

ander the blitlie supervision of ¢
oung mistress; Mrs Frederic Chat.

iml. . Trot’em Forward.

1am
- and I ‘think, if
he stood directly betore her. She|you would let me, that I should like

¢Ide, I do. T never kmew. 1
waited and wondered, and grew
sick at heart. Ne one told me,
and to—<ay 1 asked. ¥ was too

you had gone away, after the old
fashion, withoat teliing me. Then
¢ There is daoger! Go away at
‘T will not. Why should 1 not

orders in’ the world shav’t drive me

——

t - ““What I
1the train at .Manhattan

boasted civilization.

ward.” _
¢ Is there anything I can do for

¢ I swore once,” he said, ‘never|you?” asked the manager court-
to trust mankind, still less woman— | eoualy, noticing the crowd gath—

ering.

“ Right you ecan, etranger. I
come mor’n a bushel of miles to
eee this chimate, and I want the at-
tractions spread so } can examine
the layout. I can throw some
money myself, but what I want to
see is style, Tell ’em not to hide
on my account. Jnst walk some
of the dignitaries up and down Le-
fore me a conple of times. 1 want
to see their points. Fetch me ont
a couple of well matched high

steppers and give ’em their
heads ”’

*All the people you see around
you, sir, are first-elagy people.
They move in our highest ¢ircles
and belong to the aristocrary,” ex—
plained the manuager.

“Are you giving it to me
straight, partper? All these fel-
lows way—up? Who’s the philos—

“Pray, spare your regretsy it is| Every night they studied and talk— | opbher with his breeches tucked in
quite evident that your sorrow is|ed under the snpervicion of the|his socks ¥’

“That's a Yale young gentle-
man, ¢ome on a vacation.”’

“ I don’t want that Find. Show

nd riding with herto several par—|me a high daddy, one of ’em that|wrote- the following
ies and always to oharch, and the | gets their name in the paper for|rather see the whole world get

going to whooping weddings, and
is called thé{&]gg t. Pick me  ont
some Aectors. That’s the trout I’m

peaceful, happy ones they were. |throwing for.”
Bat cne-eVeaning he jfniied to make 1 : : o
his appearance. ATl the next day | tor’s family are here to-day. That |of a dollar & word. Itis just now

I don’t think any cf Mr. As-

stont gentleman with side whiskers
belongs to one of the first families
in New York. He is a very pop-—
nlar young man and leads in the
German.”

“ Ain’t big enough. Haven’t
youn got a couple of head of Van-—
derbilts or a Jay Gould or so any—
where # ¥ouj see, stranger, I've
read about these fellows and 1'd
like to greet ’em with cordiality.
What I want is to wobble iins with
the satin lined: That ¥ale man
and the boss leg slinger in the
Dutch tandango sin’t new.. We see
them home when they string for
tourists. I'm or to them, bnt
what 1 want is the balloons, the
goarers. Throw your pickaxe and
sce if the wash don’t pau better
dirt. Strikes mxe your rock don’t
assay pretty well this evening.
Where’s the mob #’

“ These are the best pecople 1
know of to—day,” said the man-

ager in despair. Mr. Van-
derbilt is- mot here, mnor ia RAir.
Goald.”

“ Ain’t you got any Knicker<
bockers on draught? Don’t you
keep the best in stock? You'd

ner,

keeps the hightoned population

much experience in ranning a beef-
a~lamode
haven’t yon? If I was ir your

front edge ot the back st

ager, “We aim—

Whea he : g ~{hit, Yon aim t;:] dlog‘.;.g,'ti’;ou’ﬂ irg-
id come i : }..And from that moment he mend- | got room here to hold CURGOBE 1 vz i
ﬁ: ; Slmwﬁ%%h“ﬁ" ﬁd’l‘ﬂ!oofw 's physie, and the| bpg that ever straddled a blind,| A schoolboy

'sombre old house i gay enough|bat there isn’t's eard out higher’n
eto pf’ntte i cight epot. I reckon vou pluy |est

an cight
| pool withont the' fifteen.”™ .

Fey T

| “ Would you like to try some-|astronmy, of courss.”

e g Sy e —

want to see, said s| *
Denver man as he alighted from
Beach,
*what I want to see is some of|stock which the shareholders are
1 ain’t
imuch oo the swell myself, but I|yon’ve got some liguid b

want to see some top-shelf socie’y. o - S
.| That’s what [ want. Now just pa~

if they’re in condition just pull off
the blankets and trot ’em for—

make out to starve in Denver if
yon wasn’t interfered with, part—|ghall still be lovers,” she said, gaz-
When a umn throws him-
golf for a hoteler in those parts he

right out in front and shared np be-
hind.. You don’t zeeur to have

ranche. Just begnn,|sunset.

plece ¥d have them Goulds and|ourselves on the
Kaickerbockers and Vanderbilts|stars, _.all we not?'
and Astors ranged right along the| “
oop. sepit—
ting at & ehip for drinks and the
first one that broke gravel would
pay his bar bill or go home bare-
headed ; now, yon hear me: What
you want, stanger 1senterprise. All
you’ye got is a shed and water,'and
if your liquor am’t any bhetter’n
| ol F Ry - your judgment I'm going back
. - He'turned towards.lier with sud. | dry.”’
her hand,|

| "% You will find everything first—|arm 7" t¥es, sir," aud you too.?
. tace, and

olass here, I tbink,’::xrged the man-~

“ Just so, ehief but. yon don’t|moftio is, go the whole hogor: noth-

to -di?el the grinning crowd.
ou might fetch me one. and

it it is good. 1 dou’t ‘want. any
responsible for the debts, but if

in Q major I’ll wrap up a cart—
ru_ig:r with you, stranger.”

trodoce him to the ladies; each as
they were, and he would forego the
top-lifters until he (the manager)
had run along the vein to the pros.
pect of paying clean up.”’

= ¢ B

A Dollar a Word.

The London corresporident of
the New York World, Mr. Jen-
nings, comments upon the intro~
duction of the Auneriecan editorial
paragraph into the London* press,
which it promises in timne to drive
the elaborate ‘“leading article” of
the past. In this connection it is
interesting to find the London Z¢l-
egraph quoting as the shortest
leading notice ever published, and
the most remunerative to the
writer, an editorial written for a
New York paper a quarter of a
century ago by the late William
North. Mr. North was asked to
sapply the journal im guestien
with an “‘editorial” calculatéd to
indict the maximum amount of
damage upon the temperance agi-
tation. “Abont what length Jdo
ou wish the article to be?” inguired
r. North. “The shorter the|
better so it is to the point. Here
is $20; quality, not quantity, is
what I want and what you ean
give me.” North sat down and
“We Ivad

drunk of its own free will than one
man kept sober by dorapuision.”
This duly appeared next day as
firat editorial in the paper, its au-
thor being paid for it at the rate

quoted with much emphasis by
tlre Liberal and: progressive organs
of public opiniohr in° Germany,
apropos of the bill for the repres-
gion of inebriety about to be laid
before the reichstag by Prince Bis-
marck. -

.

Quist Apprissiation:

A quiet man was traveling s
short time age by rail, and was gn-~
noyed by the noise which two' or
three men in the same car were
making. One of them had bean
teHinz tremendons stories about
himself in #'lond voice, and tried
once or twice to draw out the quiet
man; but i vain. At last he
turned to himn and said, rather of-
fensively:: “I fear, sir, that our
noise has rather incomvenienced
you.” “Not in the least,” was the
reply. “I thought,” remarked the
noigy man, “that yon did not seem
interested by my stories.” “Quite
the reverse, my dear sir,” said the
quiet man. “l am very much so;
in fact, “I am a bitof a liar my-
self.” :

— ¢ AP——

«When we are old, Claude, we

ing into his eyes with the rapture
of a gifted woman who writes

etry for the Boston papers. “The
warm hues of our younthful affec-
tion shall never fade, but only grow
brighter as we draw nearer to the
. We shall stil} sit in tke
hush of the summer eves and feed

poetry of the
ell, hardly,” answered Claude,

‘junless yon want me to remain up
i,]l day-break basting your old
back with arnies. :

“Thon‘uhe bit :ﬁd .t'h i"m-h1 nhnng

chewing gum e only soun

yhat béo“hrdg “the  silence - w{u the
crunching of. her gold-plugged
molars. -~ |

- 0 ——

 “Mies, will you take my sinfeter

«J can’t spare  but the arm, miss,
li'e:; the baokelor, “Then.” re-
;':mdabo. “I shan’s take it. as my

”"

with

V
LR T S - - -~

these gentlemen a little tan barlk, |-

.. |beer im"
e camie mg: irty~four in Great Britain. ,&
Why|by one our fond delusions fade

jaway. bR

L e - —
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Tk , ™S Ty '-.__1_' . = = =
C; THURSDAY, MAY 19, 1881 No. 28
Madeline’s bot blood leaped wp in o thing ¥’ asked the wan, anxiovs .

A Truthful Man.

A flat-footed; old fashioned
‘Westorn merelunt,-;z‘ili‘ng' from &
country store in. Michigan, waa
buying stock ifi New York, and
the firm took advantage of the oc~
casier to make inguiries concern-
ing some of their customers around
him. When they asked about

bought him a bicyéle ¥
body says he’ll gé to the Wallin =
year.” ) N =

“pnd Browtt & Soii—are they
all right ¥ =

“Brown & Son! Wall, the
may keep along till spring, but I
doubt #t. Old Brown has got su
nighsighted that he can’t tell a
sheep pelt from a coon skin, and
the boy is dead stuck on a widow
who never wears anything less thaw
six dolar stockings.

But Davis is doing & g'ood. trad'e_,
isn’t he #* '
“Davis! Wall; péoty fair, but

he won't last. He rented the up-
per part of his store & a Chicago
milliner; and she breke np two
families and eaned a preacher.
Everybody blames Davis, and his
gales last week only footed up
a pound of saleratus and a wash-
board.” ;
“Well, yon are the only custo"
mer ont iherg,‘ and; of ¢onrse, you
are all right.
“Me! Wall, 'm all right, just
new, but things may change. My
wife belongs to three literary
societies and is the big toad at
¢hurck festivals; while I've bought
a 2:40 trotter and larned to play
old sledge. You needn't be sur-
prised any day to hear that I've
been busted from garret to cellar;
so clean that creditors can’t find®
enongh dry goods to wipe a baby’s
noso’ on.”
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The Longest Rivérs in' the World.

The following are the Jongess
rivers with theirextent : The Ama-=
zon, in Sonth America, falls fronY
the Andes through = ¢ovrsé i
2,600 miless the Mississippi, from
the' Stoily Moountain runs 2,690
miles; La Plata, from the Andes,
2,215 miles; the Hoangho, in Chi-
na, from the Tartarean chain of
mountains, is 3,260 wmiles; the
Yangtse-Kiang rans feom the sanie
mountains, and is 4,060 miles Jong;
the Nie from the JFihel Kumri
Mountaing, e€odrses; 2,690 miles;
the Euphrates, from Ararat, is 2 —
020 miles long; the Volga, from
the Valdais; is 2,100 iles; the
Danube frora the Alps, is 1,790
miles in length; the Indus from the
Hymalayas, 1,770 miles; the
Ganges run from the same source,
and i8 1,650 miles loug; the Ori-
noco, from the Andes, 1,500 miles
in length; the Niger,or Wharrs, is
1,900 wiles long; the Dop, Dnei=
p:r ard' the Senegal are cach over
1,000 miles in length ; the Rhina
and the Gambia are each S88 miles
in extert,

The Congo river. Its principal
gonree i8 in Lake Bangwoelo, near~
ly in the latitnde of Zanzibar. It

ows north and northwest in Oen—<
 tral Africa, 500 or 600 niles north
of the equator, and sonthw'est into
the Atlantic ocean a distance of al-
mnost 3,000 milea. :
—_— - § AP .

The Ward mine, owned by Mr.
Fred Stitt; which, although ri—
garded as a fine gold mine, hus
nover heerr considered valuanble fur
other minerals, has térned out to be
the *big bonanza® of this seétion, it
haviog been lately discovered that
the rock which had been extracted
in gold mining and which wuss val-
uable for that purpose 18 filled with
gilver. The value of the ming,
says an omibent mining man, is
simply incalenlable, This hus only
been discovered within the last few
{ _-."0;-_—' { :
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oat peuple have slways rega
the Germans as the ‘e?ﬁ," Nt

_| driniers, but now coit ha &-::.

nal of Applied Science to. m
that this sgoposition is false

sy in Germany is twentys
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